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A stately white lily, rraade aad fair.
PBtauVall perfect, .towt Taint and rare.

Kail w* aVt baw to her beauty and sweetness T

aU w* not ssrve ber with loyal completeness!
mmmu ot jjer* is sothi d_ our hunger supplies j

Ustiloss nr*'-*" Buss!" say the flies.

to tbe btuwu bind that 11 ve* in tbe cora,
r ot s lara through tbe mists of tbe morn,
¦koli we thank fittn folow shall we thank Bim for notes of delight,

*or far ossending, sweet, out of aierht t
' "We cannot see him; we will not rise:
raelee* his Binging! Buss!" say the flies.

Clatj of satirise gilda river and rill.
Flooding the Taller and crowning the bill,
fjoattenng Bight-clouds, shaming all fear.
fas* bora of darkness: behold I light is here!

" We rush to tlie sunahine! ugh I what meets
oar eyest ,

Not ewen a cnunbof bread; Boc*!" say tbe flies

Down in a ditch-hole, with nettles around,
Toadstools sad mud.au old barrel is found,
Broken and battered, foul outside and in;
Ccaneot of treacle ol ill lingers within :

Crowding by thousands with rapturous ones
" Tait, this, ls Paradise! Buzz P say the nie*.

r.

- JACK'S COURTSHIP.
A SAILOR'S YARN OF LOVE AMDSHIPWRECK,
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'or oj "Int Wret* af The 6roerenor," "A Sea

Quean."'-An Oeeun lYce-Lafice." etc

CHAPTER XXL.Co2tTtNUSD.
Th* steward came into my cabin with a well

stocked tray, in the inspiration of which, me
tboui.:'-t, I coola tiaro my friend Daniel; and glac
was I to fall ta, fur tbe aroma of the good things oi

the cuddy-table, stealing in through the Venetian
like panelling of the ilnor, had excited a livelj
hsn-rr ia ros, I speedily oleared the tray, tum

blvd oat of say bunk, shaved and dressed myself
aad theo, opening tbs scuttle, and finding it to lee
ward, I lighted a pipe, and smoked it with my fec¬
al ta* apettar*. sa that no smell af the tAbaeoi
sfe-ald pa** tate ta* caddy.

lt woa like teakiag tatswgk a telescope wither
t!l view wo* t«> be go
a* there woo of i« wa
_**a,a kiadofcii'n*

> af thi
_%» rib* ttl pol

a tb,
t Kai

sag. wait* radtaas
rtrst-mrtanr

sls*4 taaw-gh it, sad a
leataah flat*, nt the Wantata***
ceaat, looking like a stretch of bl itok***.
wss towing brarely, sad the nola* of tbs <

at tbi foam from her paddles' waining
Beeta me, aad eame up like the sound of a
tain; bat I would now and again hear aa o-niaoa-
rtwsk, * significant strain of timber or bulkhead,
and note that the horizon wonld take a slight slant,
first toward tbs bows, and then toward the stern,
as if it were the central portion of some gigantic
see ssw. If, thought I, we are beginning to feel the
swell sere, we should be Anding a pleasant tumble
further on.
Another half-hour passed ; the motion was grow¬

ing more denned, and the creaking busier, and I
was beginning to feel mighty tired of my rabin,
and to pine for tbe sunshine and tbe breeze and the
leg-stretchin* space of the poop. What! already!
somebody was sick in the next cabin. The groan¬
ing was ss that ot a monk wrestling with Beelze¬
bub. There was no periodical explosion, no hope¬
ful and soothing blow-up, but a steady grumbling,
and now and again a slight roar. On a sudden a
tap fell on my door, and in walked Daniel Thomp¬
son. His rea face was illuminated by abroad gi'
while he sniffed, and complained, in a semi Iel
voice, "Halloo! who's been smoking he ref'
" It's that box," said I, pointing to Moiecombc's.

"If* fall of tobacco, How are you, Daniel, and
what liewa have you brought me f*
" Well, I've done your ousiueos," he answered.

" It's all right She knows you're abos. d. You can
dear out of thia"
"Have yon really explained Blresdyf cried I.

" And what did she say f For Heaven's sake, speak
oat, Daniel. I thought you were coming to see me
after breakfast, to arrange what to say to her.''
" i'm not going to make a lona yarn of it," be re¬

plied ;
" I have other things to do. Bee here, Jsok,

it wo*, after breakfast; the and her aunt and Mr.
Blore, ombe were on the poop.hallo T what'a that
Boise 1"
".Somebody sick next door," I replied. "Heave

ahead, Thompson."
"Well, they were on the poop. Presently the

aunt goes below, young Morecomhe having pre¬
viously stepped ara*, to Mrs. O'Brien, to answer
some question she hud suna ont to him. I saw n,>
chain e, and went np to my giri; end, after tnun-

ceuvriug a bit, os nervous os a stammering chap in
a witness box, and wishing you at Jericho for put¬
ting me on such a job, I told her plum:* that yon
hod asked me io oar you were aboard, under some
nonie which 1 couldii't for the moment recollect."
"WHIT"
"Well, abe inst turned the color of the "hip's

ensign. Solit me, Jack, if ever I baw a girl bluah bo

heavily before," said he. "A red Indian wouldn't
have been in it alongside her. I'd have sheered off
right away, for fear that tbe others might twig
tie rosy look, and siiNix-ot I was making lore to ber,
if 1 haodo't boen more afraid, if tboy saw me otf ina
hsrr> that they'd imagine I had insulted her. But,
Isa), mv frieua, she's a real beauty; you have a
correct tinto. Mn's a fine girl; I don't know thai
ever I haw u handsomer et e in a female. 'I am an
old friend of bis,' said I, 'and I undertake this job
merely to o-blig* him. aud, 1 hope, you too,' said I.
'He decline* to sh .nv up nntil I have informed yon
he's in the ship: uiJ tue next business, I think,'
said I, 'be wann mo fo undertake is, to introduce
him to you as if you wi re strangers; which, when
done, will complete all That my friend Jack ex.ioct*
of me.'"

" Wm that all that passed t" said I.
" That's all," be answvreSl.
I thauksdhim heartily for his k'odne-s, assuring

bim that, as a friend iu need, he wai the best of all
friends; and I begged bim to believe that I ap¬
preciated his friendliness all the merv tor knowing
now the sense of his being a skipper *onld bother
him in his willingness to give me a hand.
"What will you do nowt" said he. "There's no

need to keep below, is there f I thmk vdu r sid tho
aunt don't know you."

I answered that I would go forward, where I
could command the poop ; if florence was alone, I
would come aft; but 1 explained that it would not
he advisable to introduce me in the presence of the
aunt, os Florence's manner, on our first meeting,
might betray us.

,rAll right." said he; .'but you'll understand.
Jack, siter I've introduced you to her, you most go
on making love alone ; I'll nave nothing moro to do
with it. And I hope you'll tell ber never, on any ac¬

count, in the future, to speak of the part I nave

played; for. though it might make my fortune
among the girls. It would ruin me among the
fal hers; ana fathers are, after all, tbe people who
choose ship* and pay the passage-money."

1 promised him, in the moot solemn manner, that
not a syllable concerning him should over escape
Miss liawke or me, and he then went sway.

I wss in the act of struggling into a topcoat,
when tbe door was violently fluug open, and Mr.
Morecombo bolted in. He was deadly pale, und his
chest hollowed and swelled out like a pair of
bellows, while his face had a twist in it as though
he was strangling. He stood in the middle of the
cabin, glaring around him, while a mau

might have counted ton, and his eves then lighted
on the washbasin. He rushed np to it, and vomited
in tbe most dreedfni manuer that ever I beheld. No
doubt I was right in suspecting tbat bo bad felt
Sick lor some time, but bad been fighting with his
qualms on deck, sud hud rushed below to be ill
out of sight of Miss Hawke. I tell yon. his suffer¬
ings seemed dreadful, and he raised such an outcry,
as be hung over the basin, with both banda grasp¬
ing his waistcoat, the perspiration atreamlug down
bia fnce. and Brat ono leg and then the other giving
a wild kick np astern of him as he roared, that I
hadn't the heart to leave him until his paroxysm
wss orer.
" Let me give yon s hand Into your bnnk," said I.

" for yon couldn't do bettor than to lie down, and I
will tall the steward to yon."
Well, I bundled him iuto his bunk, snd never did

a more woe-begone face embellish a pillow. Ladies,
you should have seen this good-looking fellow I I
nulled open his shirt-collar, which was choking
him, and hauled off his boots, and put tbe basin

eongside of h>a. He lay groaning and moaning
ke a wounded man, and the noise he mad* ap¬

peared to have started off tbe person in tbe next
eabiu afresh, for, in tho intervals of Moreeombe's
rumblings, I could bear th* muffled notes of similar
sounds beyond tbe bulkhead. 1 quitted the cabin,
and, nailing to the steward, told Sim te look after
tbe gentleman in No. 4, and then went on to the
ipaiu-deok. watched with some surprise by the little
bow-legged fallow, who would scarcely know what
to make of a man that was on* moment too ill to
leave hi* bed foi the breakfast-table, and the next
_rss ste*B_tg along the desk with, tb* deep-sea roll
that coona* Cha an instinct the aioioaBt th* trained
teg feel* the heave oi a deck-plauk.

CHAPTER XXII.
with arr Lora.

A noble morning ti was, itieaming sad shining,
a light blas sky and a crescent of atar*'*4atls over
*h* sutstheads, and a flock af steam-eolorod clouds
.Bahs!Bj on tba las horiaon, where tbs land was
.ffasaislia-at-sxaaustsssaaiflsarw. Towiadwsrd,
^Pole-gretm water ran bato th* wbitlah sky.and
«taa_o>wayt]B>rawas-Ot---tgte
*___ytw*am-tgBl-*a-.*t±ffa* a eharaa, with har5__»earaaSa-M alana,jpsmaF*.*jjiuTtiiflwnTIfiitt JMtaOMl

yards hard against the lee rigging. The black
amok* of th* tog blew sway from our flying Jib-
boom end. aad our ship followed with every staysail
upon ber hoisted, a crowd of passenger* on tbe fore¬
castle sunning theniaeKes and s anding black
against th* whiteclothsof thejibs, a blue vein break¬
ing from the gslley chimney, the fray dedrr glit¬
tering like sand, and a sweep of blue heaven deepen-
and lighteniag beyond tbe curve of tbe boya, which
rose and sank upon the ruffled folds of the swell that
was rolling oat of tbe Channel, into which we were
heading. 1 stepped as far as the main-hatch, and
took s squint sit. The pilot wss walking athwart
the poop close to the bras* rail, taking a sharp look
ahead, and around at every turn I but I had to go a
little further forward to see as much ss I need of
the poop; and when abreast of the galley I stopped
again, aud saw Florence near the mizzenmast, talk¬
ing to some children.
Three or font ouly of the passenger! were about,

and Aunt Damaris was certainly not one of them.
Thompson stood right aft near the wheel,
and the idea coming into my head that he
was waiting there to introd ce" mo, and might
be wondering what on earth was keeping me below,
I pulled myself together and stepped without fur¬
ther ado on the poop. Ile spied me the moment myhead wu* above the ladder, and advanced to meet
me.
"Jack,"said he. "there's the lady, but you don't

want me to introduce you, do ye! Hang it, there's
nobody looking. Give me as little to do in this job
as you can, mate."
''Let's carry the programme through," I replied,

with my heart thumping under my coat. "You told
her you would introduce me" (thia was not quite
true, by the way), "borne confounded eye that we
don't suspect may be on us.so take me up to her,
will your' Florence bad her hack toward us, and
pointed to the collier while she talked to the chil¬
dren.
"Come along, then," said Thompson; "if it must

be done, let's get it over"; aud. leaving rae to fol¬
low, he went up to Florence, who iu turning to him
saw me. Nobody but the nurse who had charge of
the children was near enough to notice what was
going on, and she called tbe youngsters away when
we advanced; and lucky it was that nobony paid
attention, for tbe abrupt manner in which Daniel
walked up to my darling, aud the extraordinary
flourish he made over the business of introducing
mc, must have set suv observer wondering.
"Allow me. Miss Hawke." said he, contorting

himself into the queerest of nautical bows, snd
waving his hands as though he were motioning to
the mau at the wheel, " te have the pleasure of in¬
troducing my friend, Mr. Jack Edge.Edgy.1mm!
Mr. Jsck Edgymore, to you. Mr. Edgymore.Miss
Hawke. Nice weather, Miss Hawke. The tug
will be dropping us presently, and then we shall
make sail, you Know: ahem I yes. that will be it."

ir
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And he fixed a bewildered eye on me, as if he would
say, "Must I go on talking a hit, or walk off at
ono!"

1 raised my hat, and Florence, not bf ng able to
help horse)*, bowed, though one glance into each
ntl or's e v»-s wu enough to satisfy us that we bo h
equa'ly felt the absurdity of the situation, lint
trying lu its way as lt was, let me tell you, lads,
that oar ooupootire and self-possession could not have
**)*_ rompieter lt.*d this been really our first intro-
dnrtion. A briuht color had flashed into her

Ben saetnrned sud saw me, but it was
before Daniel had ended his speech; and.look-

,t turo nh n foia.-t, norvous, twitchingsmileuponabe iwid, iu iisr «weet, quiet voice, through
las kind of tremble, "I was very much
fl when Captain T_*tmr>*on told me that

board the Stuthruore, and going to
Ir. Seymour."
frTOBouticed my name, Daniel laughed,
fearing te find aomorhmg deeply in-

aky to windward, he croot-ed the
yon wsTBAustrana] ^K*aat sn err with me," I began,
WbenBtsl __k Hut to say, and hardly tM" tu

and then. sfl _^*-g»«d* her af la*', talking to
tereating iu^H ^^'**autiful eyes, and thut tl.Wi
deck. tt_ IL ming of many weeks of SOB*
"I hope yea

scarcely kuowii
realize that I wi
ber, looking into
waa lust the very bi
stanr association.
" Indeed. I have not

replied. I am too ti
idea you would take turi
your int inion abe auonhaT
" I assure you abe knew

plied. "I dared not trust
eot reaching your ears, snd
she wrote to tell me rb* wondr
to see yo,i before you left, whit
the harder for me to keep from
priue will end when abe get* m>
think I could endare to 1* alparate
sent me this to remember you by,*'out the locket, "butdid vou believe^
fleet There is only one thing in this
satisfy me os a keepsake.and that
8he bent ber eyes downward, «.__

Thompson was tall Lng io the pilot;
had got bold of the children, and was1
them; Captain .larkhOti and hi* wife stat
other side of the poon arm in arm; every!
belonging aft was Ihmow.
"OfB*ar*a you know, Mr. Seymour, that

ls with me," said she. after a pans*.
"Yo*" 1 replied, "abe ia tb* renton why I .»

shipped os Jack Egerton.will you rall me Egert
if you addretss me as Seymour sae will guess who
am."
" Ought I to say I willi" she answered, omi lin '.

" lt will be so difBeuUx" And then with nn uneasy
look coming Into her fa**, she sahl. "Are you fo.r
in asking mo to be deceitfult 1 wish yon Lad not
come.
"Don't for Heaven's sake say so!" cried I. "If

my presence annoys you, I'll shift my quarter* into
the'tween-deoks yondet, and never approach this
part of tho vessel for the rest of the voyage, lt
will bc something, st all events, to feel that I am
in the same ship with you. When I made np mv
mind to follow you, 1 Beret feared that you would
wn.li I had uot come. Itt* true that 1 did not dare
hope you would l»o glad to sec me; but I counted
npon your not being angry, for it ts for love of you.
and only for that, Florence, that I have followed
you."
"I am not angry, Mr. Soy.Mr. Edg.Mr..oh.

what am Ito call yon f she exclaimed, coloring
and stammering. "1 do not want you to leave this
part of tho ship.I.I."
The darling broke down.looking away with her

sweet eve* over the sea, with a trembling of the
lovely lash*-* as tbongh tears were not far off; and
then, rallying a bit, she said, in her gentle way,
with hquiver in the lower notes of her voice, "The
deceitfulness is the only part I dislike. 1 hi,all
never be able to address you as Mr. Egerton with¬
out feeling that I am telling a story."
"Then, 'said 1, peeping around into her five, "if

you can't help feeling that it will bo wrong to call
me Mr. Egerton, say Juck when wo are alone j that
will be enough; there's no need to address me hy
any name when others are present."
Here came another pause and then said site,

"Do vou know that Mr. Reginald Morecomhe is iu
this Bhipt"
"Perfectly well," I replied, "no shares my cab¬

in, and 1 have just left him horridly sea-sick, after
slowing him away in his bunk.''
"What! does he know yon are hereT" she cried,

with her eyes wide open with wonder.
"He kuows tbat Mr. Egerton is hore,that's all,"

I oTv-wored.
"Bnt have yon never met beforeP
" I caught a glimpse of him once nt Bristol but he

did not mso rae, anil docs not know mo from Allaru."
She railed IrT hand with a gesture nf astonish¬

ment, and then I snppose the abtnrdity of his
sharing my calna.indeed, thcridiculousneas of the
position we were ali of us in.struck her; she broke
into* short, semi-hys!«rieallaugh, though she grew
very soon grave again, iud trimed a glance now
ana then at the eompanio. hatch, which cairned me

to ask ber if she expected her auut to come on
isak.

'I don't think she will rome,' flhe answered. "She
complained of feeling a little ;.ii k, and went to her
cabin to lie down."
"Docs not this motion inconvenience you? '

"Not in the least," she replied; and. ra.ssa, I had
already noticed bow easily sheposase lu r beautiful
figure to the heave of the deck. Looking st her
otosely while we conversed, and better ski* tn ob¬
serve points in her now thut my agitation was gone,
1 took notice of a certain care-worn expression iii
her face, a sorrowful appearance, tbat would haw-
passed with me as the grief she would feel in sayinggood-by to her home, were it not that it looked too
oid to belong to the date of her farewell. Hbo
caught me watching her wistfully, snd I at once
nola, " I am afraid they have been making you nn-

happy on my account. You haven't the nealthful,
harpy looks I remember, Florence; though, please
Ood, they'll lie coming back to you now."'
She did not answer me: whether or not she liked

me calling her Florence, there wa* no rebuke in her
face when I said the word.
"I heard from Sophie," said I. " tbat you were a

good deal worried when in Scotland. Did you
kuow that Mr. Morecomlie wm to b* ou* of the
Strathmore'* passengers."'
"How can you ask met" she answered, quickly.

with s sparkle like a tear in her eye*, and the cold
look I bsd noticed wbon poeriugat ber through the
skylight on the previous evening coming into her
face. "I should not have been hera if I hadknown."
"Ah!"said 1. "I see how the coast lie* now.

What a mean wretch be must be to pursue you in t his
fashion afteryonr (lat rejection of him. Theinstant 1
entered my cabin and saw the fellow's traps, I saw
the plot. How could your father have the heart to
subject you to thia sort of thing* What opinion
can be nave of you, not to guess that the more Mr.
Morecomlie worries yon the more you will hate
bim." She could not help smiling at this, dejected
as she looked, and was, and said, 'The idea nf the
voyage is Anut Damaris's, not papa's "j as though
she would apologize for ber father.
"And was it Mus Damaris Hawks who suggest¬

ed the notion of Mr. Morecombe's voyaging to Aus¬
tralia with yonf"
"I cannot tell you. Mr. Sey.Mr.."
"Jack.say Jack, Florence," 1 exclaimed. "If

you will not think of me as myself, think of me aa

Sophie's cousin, and you'll not find Jack hard to
pronounce, if you do not mind me calling yon Flor¬
ence, why should yon hesitate to call rae Jock t"
"Toa cali na Florence without askingmy leave-

how de yon know 1 don't mind*" aha answered.
W**L it wss early tua** for thia matter of

Jack, so 1 weat back to Bur qu**tkm as te what
shara Aunt aDamari* had ta the plot that had
broughtjy_wng Mr. Morecambe late tha »-*.«>:
bbs cass* ohos-d at Orat-saBBsT, aha QM asa) satow
tova Mr,MaartBafbn a>saat ta ss¥fa_BSstep. a*a*.

said that shortly after their arrival in Scotland
Aunt Damaris had asked her If she would like to
return to Sydney with her in September, and stop
arew months there. She answered yes; the voysg*
would amuse her, and she would oe glad to see

Sydney again. Well a litile later her father talk¬
ed o her on the same matteT, snd made her see he
wished her to go with her aunt* a tben she took
th* thing in earnest and wrote to Sophie about it,
but she had not tbe least idea that the voyage waa
a plan to bring ber and Morecombe together; she
never thought, when she left England, to see the
youth again; otherwise, though she was quite will¬
ing to go to Australia, she never wonld have sailed
in that ship with bim. She told me all this in a

very quiet way, speaking softly, and often looking
at me anxiously, as if the feared I might distrust
any portion of uer narrative, she did not utter a

word against her father nor her aunt: nevertheless
she contrived, somehow or other, to let me see that
ever since she bsd metmo she bad led an uncom¬
fortable, if not an unhappy, life at her home; and
that being so, then there was very little to wonder
at in her willingness to lesve it for a ipell. 1 no¬

ticed that, os we continued couversing, the embar¬
rassment she had first shown passed away; she
warmed up, glancing at me with a sort of pleBa-uw
in her eyes, aa if she was beginningfto thoroughly
realize that 1 was on board. And, my ladt.'even il
this girl thought of me then as no more thau a friend.
there would be a pleasantness when she looked
along tbe ship snd saw the crowd of strange people
on the main-deck snd forecastle, and then over thc
bows and beheld the leagues of heaving sea there,
in remembering thst I was on board, with a face
that brought up pleasant memories of Clifton, and
Bristol Cathedral, and Sophie, and the bke; foi
though, to be sure, her sunt was in the shin, the
feeling that the ola woman sided with her brother,
aud had meanly played into his hands, would ac

qualify the sense of companionship as to make thc
girl feel when she looked around the sea that alic
was hardly leas alone than the loneliest of thc
'tween-deck passengers. 80 I believe that she
would have been glad to know that I wason board,
tren had I been merely a friend; hut it would not
do to pre tend tbat I woe no more than a friend tn
her. There were memories between ns which rose
in me as sweet as thc recollection of kisses, and hoi
nervousness snd wouder at my presence bein*
passed, she could not view the ocean towsro
which we wero towing, noT reflect that these wet«
the first hours of a voyage that was te last for souk
months, without gnewing thst it must be some¬

thing deeper than a boyish whim that hsd brought
me alongside of her to take my chance of what sh(
might think and how she might treat me.

I was mueh tooearnest snd sbsorbed in talk wit!
her to take notice of what was passing -round
The swell of tbe sea waa growing longer and beav
ier, snd the funnel of the tng waved handsomely
athwart our hawse as the great shin courtesied
solemnly in her wake. Mrs. O'Brien, the nnrse sui1
the children had gone below; and tbe only peraoni
now on the poop besides ourselves were the pilot
and captain, the second mate.who stood to leewort
near the mizzen rigging, and Captain Jackson am:

his wife. I should have said, had 1 been asked tc
forecast thia adventure, that it wonid have taker
me some time to reconcile Florence to my presence;
that the sense that her father, were he to knn-
that 1 wna on board, would command lier to hav«
nothing to do with me, would weigh npon her a* 1

heavy obligation; and that, consequently, it would
cost me a long struggle lo bring her heart nearer tr
mine.though if I had ever doubted of acrompliBh
iug this, never, of course, would I have undertake!
the voyage. But whether it was that she liked mt
better than 1 should have dared to believe, or thal
ber indignation at tlnding this voyage nothing bul
a trap set by her fat her and aunt for Mr. Morecomlx
to catch her in mode her delimit, I found, alter tin
first five or ten minutes of um-mm ness, that she talk
ed to me freely and gladly; she never appeared tc
give herself any trouble aa to Aunt Damaris's mn,,-
inents, and instead of thinking we bad convt-rsec

long enongh, and that she ought to go to her aunt
iii tne cabin, the immediately joinedme in patrol
Hug tho deck when I proposed walking, for feai
that she wonld feel the cola by standing. I -ought
'I bompson grinning away like clock-work as wi

fac-«al ..iimiil on retching the taffrail. What then
wm, iu .1, to tickle bin fancy 1 do not know and did
not cai'.*. I v;i»s passionately fond, happy beynm!
expreesii,*,. rriu, iphotitly Joyous ut having |my dor
ling with 11 *, kt .'ping me company, t.liking with 11

lighter note u her dear voice, and letting Batons
though wilhotu %n atom of BSBJBeB***. tbat her tiisi
.larm at sight of 'e was false to her (leeper feeling*
and that sue was -clcnming me BS 1.not, perhaps
a* a mau « hom sh.],,.-,. 1, rut asa mau oho sly
km * devotedly lovetlh. r. .Sue talked to nie a* ll
it did her good to ssaaa tv * mind, and although vol
may think that the .night fi aa** found Mi. M.,ie
uoi_ba» a delicate Bnbi'« t todia.ns* with ate, I os*nn
you sho apok*. oot about him with cr-.it frankness

I and seemed to be amazed at his kaa>u<inod intaking
tins voyage after her refusal of him.

* (jit. but he's snell a foot," Bald I, '¦ mi Indi roaoli
saut rorB.ited thal ho won't Im-Im t* vron. iaa_T*H**{
M* -apposes. I dantsy, th.it yos don't koon hm
wall euough, bal that;,uu'll Lave found lum mt 1 a
fdic goa g"! t" bjdu.-V. *Uil allow yourself bl U

1 voti'j'iislied.''I She smiled disdaii.f-tllv. ''Af all event*/'ss
she," I've nimbi up mv mind lo return IB tho* "hip
I hove said untiling to Aunt I lulimru, n>.r "lu.ll 1

i fer minto tim* W> ci'tiie. but if Mr. Mot.combe tu.

^ritdo to remain iri isydney th.it wlac will not ha

^h .' em,ugh to contain me tim, ana I 'halt go li .tm

^^t't your fr.< fi-', Captain I'hoinpsun."
^L« alie said Ibis my muni weat to the f.¦',],,vt
^E BS Bad writhing OU lils bat !. in fie eal.in. a ur

^Ri " If be's g^ing te nmriaa* a* sea nick as I ,.'1
^E VII bavi atora (han hr ~autt of tim vnyagt

<^_j__L' * a" "»' ..' tb* < liailliel."
Sj ^b aski-.i mn suddenly " aV yo* Inoiot apo*
/ai^, irs-'lf I'i il ,n ."

I -ai4^__k "." I t> pli .! - if yuin m nt linds nut wIk
:I_M b tl not alica \ nu te aneah le tue."

I hI. ii f,^^^^ took B Hit^t tel l«i,,k li" uhr. c\el-iiiiiei|
" Wh<^_H »u think 1 h..ie ny .. ill ,if nu own'

cn'!mg vr^^k ter- in v.. 11 n ai.nm in nie. ,\ir Se,
u li's- irj^B I < hints.' t.. let ,'i.H titi no 1 1J1) Hot th,ni

1 nm si,.--^B would object.'
ll. 1 e\-.«^L perle, t revi'latinn |,i nie in tht »e few

'. l>u not |^L md tender and gloriously lovable
Tl..I.- is n*__B tto bc: but never should 1 lime l,<«
lnuiir, sad il I lb' adorable qnalttiesel her henri
th.it 1115 auii^^^. force of chu rai ter. Ami yet. up..i

lii.-re u..^A inly 1" t'-iitiiiilii r hov, sh,- hail re¬

words. tSwn.^^^L"» (b-fiance of all the inllinnn- hoi
ulwnv" knew l^^& *>'" ar "P "> her, and bow loyally
lieved that vitHB Cousin-., and with S hat a bra ve
aim c. nu lum ¦'. i<^_^_t 'he 1 inion k.<I <>;i this |.ng voy

my word, I li.idv^^L ' thoulil baye 1,.,-.[ ,,f it .|. 1
fiiMHl ilnr. ..inbe^BB-bat mIk-had a high Spirit.
fill her could >>ni>4^^ mf~r to nuike her
hhi- had "tu. k to >i^__& ..euee voil," sin- continued
uncomplaining "'><i<*^__k' ' " "ame obl.V fur my «nke
age, tu wonder tha^^^k.ni"4' is untie, evurv. V.01
from lu r t.. fin.I ii'9_^_,4 " *. ",v "'",f wonld ',..
hardly knew v. h it iiffJ ^b --aid : but oliy should ]
"1 don't wish to il ^k oliet. laoauB billi

" but if you haw afvmnH B ""I1"!'1>ibl* for yum
let tn,-ass,it,, wu tle-ilftM ^^^^^M.- f,r? \ir
are iitiite nulli tn Hipr.o*l*Ĥ ^^^^**l
von viai-,1 i>> lind you o«^B faa
Bindi other jw oplc'g Ic-Iiii^,^Hmiije art 1 oiitidered t I'm rV
bi'iug here; but my aunt tl"*n*B^rafl|Mori-combo's presenie, mid she iiu,»-to^BB.l
lillis, id upseting to lind hun there, oa feon^P
sen by this vray they met. Aunt Damans doe* not
mimi humiliating me by this plot, a" you rightly
cull it, and Bine* yen ard on lx»ard. Mr. Keyiuour, 1
do not know why she should not be told whoyoa
urn."
There was no anger In her manner, Imf i\.ie spoke

os a womun would who is dc«-p|y offeuded, with u
Hush in her cheek, aud a uptime iu her eves, nnd a
trembling of the lip".

" I will du whatever yon wish." I replied u und I
feel tho truth of u!l that you say, believe nie. Ral
as my name i.t dow n ok l'.g'Tlon, us the itawaiaa and
others know um only by that, luune, and a.s it ia do
my lu/gag.', it would bo rutlu-r awkward to niter it
And th.11," hai.l I "think of tho effect of tlie dis¬
co,1 ry upon Mr. Sion combe, who, yon must know,
..leeps iii the bunk under min ' W*. alionld einl our
da/l like the Kilkenny catM. If Sidney would un*
ba big enough to hold jon and lum, I hui san thia
ship would not be large BB*-gb lo hold him and me,
lt once 1 discovered thal he knew who 1 wat.''
Hue broke into one of her old, merry laugh", ami

"aid : " You will do ns you like 1 suppose, bul 1 shall
never l>a» able to apeak or think of you ns Mr. Kgur-
ton, aristocratic as the name ia"
" I want yon to think of me us Jo lt, and cull nu!

so.not ol' course belore ot beru, but when w* aro
alone.will von t" i ask.-tl.

" I can't fell you now," -ho replied, coming to a
t a nd ut the roihpfinion ; nnd puffing lier foot upon

tin step* IBS looked a few moments ut, tho BBSS nf
lana on Mje htarboard beam with h shadow ni mei¬
an, holy in her br-untiful ey**, and then, aayiug,
¦ There's no i baan* of our not inei'tiiig again 'soon
noir," she went be'.ow.

CIU.r'lLiia XXIII.
Mit. MORrCO.'tUR IH Vf.RY ILL.

The moment Florence wu« gone Daniel carno up to
me. I should have been glad of n sp.-li of bolitude,
if merely to enjoy tho luxury si thinking over Js_*J
meeting and 60B*a*fSatiaa willi uo darling girl, mid
the noble hope that had conic to nie; but my frieud
was not to bc put off.
"Yon have had a longish bout of lt, .aa~k," said

he. "How have you enjoyed yourself T Hy thun¬
der, she hu* a proper fare and figure. Doa* -i.e uno
her heels or her toeB when alie walks! Never .nw
such a floating movement in a woman on a rolling
deck. Will not she be a tine dancer now, eh T Bow
have you got on t "

¦ Pretty much os you did when you were courting,
Daniel. I'm greatly obliged to you for your friendly
offices."

" Not ut nil. Glad to have been able te steer you j
but you're on your own hook now, my lad, aad well
out of my pilotage district, and must shift for your¬
self. But Jhot, I think, you know how to do. How
does she relish yon under that .confounded name of
yours, which I never can remember 1"
I mado him some kind of answer, and changed the

onbjoot by asking where the tng was to drop us.
" Abreast of tba Foreland," he replied " Yoader's
Margate," aad he pointed to the bond, which, owing
to the haelness, loomed faintly In the distance, ss

though ft wars leas-ass away.
Tba wtos*. bad fjasbaasd, aad was hkvwinf a

steady breeza, with weight enough in it te give s
heel to the shin, though she wss under fore and aft
canvas only. The swell came along from tbe north
and east with a regular Channel roll, and a bit of a

sss on top thst hissed sharply in small, green surges,
sod tnsde an sager glancing under the sun, that
sailed fast among the squadrons of windy clouds
which swarmed along the Dale autumn blue. The
swell wo* nearly ended, and tbe ship pitched slowly
ss she went, smothering a broad space of water
around her with a surface of blowing and winking
and shining foam at every crushing and cheering
blow of her powerful bows and cutwater; and the

tug ahead, sometimes rolled apousons nnder, as she
dragged at us, now and again hoisting one or tbe
other of her wheels almost bodily one of water into
the sir, where you could see it spin round like a

circle of bright steel sparkling wot in the sun, and.
dipping ber head in the smother, she raised until the
sea-line beyond stood as high as the bridge, and
then, slackening the great hawser into a bight as

her atern swooped into the suow under hex counter,
and gave us a clear view of her deck. Some of the
steerage pse-engers overhung the forecastle rail or

main-deck bulwarks, very sick. The chief officer
was forward, standing by for tbe tug to let go, and
tbe crew lounged about, waiting for the order to
make sail. It was a moment full of interest and ex¬

citement. The little steamer ahead waa the Anal
link that connected us with home, and sbo would be
dropping us very soon, like the withdrawing of the
hand that gives you tho last shake. There was a
fleet of smacks ratel ing te the eastward ou our

port bow, pumping the green hollows heavily, and
crowding a space of the cloudy sky and the jogged
olive-green, of the hazy horizon with their chocolate-
colored sails; a few gulls hung in our wake, peering
with arched necks into the boiling eddies, and bal¬
ancing themselves like shapes of marble against the
streaming wind, now and again uttering hoarse cries
as they stooped to the foam which flew scattering
from the rolling coil of the waves like feathers from
their own beautiful breasts; right ahead of na was

a small galley-punt, flashing through tbe seas under
hor fragment of reefed canvas, with a couple of mou
in yellow oilskins sitting to windward, and s fellow
crouch hi g aft: Ute wind was keen, and damp with
spray, us it blow in moans over the bulwarks and
rushed with a shriek through the rigging Into the
"tai sails ami there was a bard look in the sky to
the southward and eastward, away past thc tiny
red, danciux blotch of the North Honda Head light,
which miltie me suspect that a teaser lay lui king
dawn there, in readiness for us preaentlv.
We won- heading to pass the Goodwins te tho

eastward, which would keep the laud a shadow
whetever it waa.
About thre^iuarters of sn hour after Florence

hail left the deck the tug dropped us. Lunch was
on the table, and 1 had Blipped below to get some¬
thing to cut, and should have stopped there, hod
Floreuoe boen visible ; but, nut seeing her, nnd pre¬
ferring the busy, cheerful scene on deck to Captain
Jackson's views on the decadence of the royal navy
and Mrs. O'Brien's loud abuse of her native country,
1 was soon on tlie poop again, watching the tug
pitching aud dinging tho green water in shining
showers of emeralds over lier forward deck as she
swept in a long curve away from us, a fellow on the
bridge waving his hat. ami the thick smoke of the
funnel blowing like flying scud straight into the
land. Hands were aloft iu our sliij., canvas was

rattling ita folds, chain sheets were gr m.ling and
hearing upou tho sheave)., uud the crew were spring¬
ing al.,ut in all directions, raising those hoarse,
l>eeuhar cries which are, to my ear, ss much a por¬
tion of o. eon sounds as the seething ot foam or tho
singing of tim wind.

1 ..ul.I hardly realize I had nothing to do with all
tho* husincna. aa 1 stood smoking my pipe to leeward
of l 'ie sk \ light. watching 1 ho chief moto on the fore¬
castle, bawling, the Barned mate on the main deck,
yelling, and the third mate on the poop, shouting
beats, with the ni.pren ti, es ami ordinary seamen
.triaging off on the halli.mis or tailing on to the
Sta**., ll woo hard to lx-licvc thut my duty uni
not lie m.mew herc, ami thai iii u minute or two a
ruff voice aroora riot be singing nut, - What iu
Is/eo «rc yon np lo, with your |xpe in your month,

you loafing rogue t Jump, hefnte ] skin you!" For,
captains and mutes, in my day, were not the pol¬
ish.-1 g.-utleuien they now are, aud when au order
BBS given it was usually accompanied bys volley
of ex.a rations. Discipline und hard work nt sea

grow into no sining a habit, that a sailor can't hear
the flinging down ot rigging or tho songs of seamen
without liding that bc ought to bc pulling anil
bawling loo. I loth by cloth sui v. as made, and
rn...n 1 l,e Strathmore was l.-uuiugw ith ber chauucls
awash muli r iluee whole t.'pnnus, spanker foresail
amt tn.nut.ipgttlUiit-suil. This was as much canvas
ns ehe Bowdan in those narrow wafers, and in the
face of a fresh tiing blast that braced our, yards
pretty marly fine anti aft, und kept the weat ber¬
ber li of tin topgallant-sail hollowing like the chock

I of a b*_r Barking a sweetmeat. Lust night's I,low
bari Uti Im.hmtl it a strong swell, which lim piping
bruen that was now driving along did not help to
so,,nil li. mid rvary fathom we measured with our

ti_'i:f j Mowo** Ih inlim o nngnr-tic MMitheast, to
li?,, . to, imo NaowidVf water****! of the yellow
(....Mr. m. "maud ihe liqnid folds heavier and the
singes »fr.,n."-i ami ahsfper.

io g.» i. ay i.ght at;, as I di 1, when sail had been
in.ob and i* tag i',ias u men- Imping shadow down
lu lim windy thicket*** astern, ami sluud to w intl-
n lid pf lb* win <.! tnat wo* gripped by a sowotfal lybaili s*;mian, wu 'i dark ute* ami reddish beard,
und git arning black ry*" whicti fell and rose from
the weather t'lpgjilln-f u'-t li to the binnnclc-eard
v tlitlie regularity of lin- Irnv* of thc ship.boys, it

j Bub a sight, utter three m.irs of slums and pave-
m. ins. to k.co my berni .lau, jug.believe fa.4!
Why, norn lu* royal-m i-ti.-id, aver which thc
brown clouds were driving il shoal* along thu
the kening toiil-wi allier blue, down to t!u yellow

| molal to windward, lui'!' r the b< mis, where tbs
luminous green billow s bashed int vast, lil il
mobed in |t_dy. milk-white whirlpool* astern, tim
ship made a marine pi< mr* Ht tu bott* a*, a toetnory
tm life -for you had th.-gr. at tepoailobural rtgiuto
brilliant spaces or fading lute ashen gray, ^.i ibo

j sunbeams came amt went among the driving vu;, ir ;
and there was a roll of thumb'! in every white .< 1-

| low w lien the spars swept up against tho wind, and
ii;,!, I .< strong luci'/.- lui ems alu lt and thc giant
l..>»s m.. nut. -il upwind with a steady he ive ti|iou
the g.. Bluing I,tow ,,f a ara whose valley l.iy iii (ho
violet beyond it. and forked up tho iibboom un

though Born* mighty spirit of lb* deep bad grasped
it, sadwm showing Um* ship tbs way to heaven;
and then descend-'.! willi a gradual, shearing, crush¬
ing sweep of the ettiWall r, that raised a snow-storm
Hilder tho figurehead, and hewed out of I he solid
hollow a gresMi oca on cither hand, which, to wind*
waru, met tin, on, inning surges, and waa shattered
by them Into a splendor ot swirling white, blolie
ami feathers of which, like chips ol wood under the

I loll ot un ax's, would blow ovt r lin- fun -castle aa tho
diove forward, and whirl sway bite th*sky
lliyy came into tin- "jitarning wind that
out, of tho niurhU'-bunl convexities of the

ts

. os lbs sight was, i reckon tbe pasaengiTs
to udii.ii.\ ns they vomited Oter tho side,
>lc«.s ou the deck ur in their Bunk* In-low.
jok" to tho latidsioiaji to iiiuio from tho

i of ihe 'I li.un, s into tho sea that couid
nt. Oil far us his atouiuch it coiiiemcd,
Atlantic in ii uale. Sailors arc not a

beti, iain winn ulloat, but, during my
>f shore-life, a gi od deal of the brutal
bat is given loone by ii calling made
ord weat her mid bini food had leaked
i r,to<.d looking ou to tb* iuuiu-di', k
k ol tho jhioi., 1 san u deal to excite
of thc poorly clad folks, who, with
* rail, scanned to b* fielding np tb*
¦ors staggering, with yellow face*,
| Ul ouias.Uct' Imil h.inls, and Iii the
ne and there on roils of rope, on

*, or under the bulwarks, willi
eir h«ads forced by lbs motion

air, and now trembling from
sal* r sea-wiu.l, without Buy

tloom and groaning 'twoen-
iad Bael i-xps'ilod by nausea.
ui* and endure gi--ut hard-
think thar, of all thc people
» a living or merely to get
tani ur third-class pusa-

ut Ina bill of fare -tlie
alt-pork, tho horrible
Hour, the cheap pre¬
trial or not, la twits
f or mutton ; '"ok

o inferior into
snd his fellows

daughter, under
ii ; look.but I
"oiled Id ships

i tight nu like
", w hiidi tho

very
three \e:i
illdllfcreu
lip ff kiel,
hw a-,, ami, ii
from tho
in, pity in
lb. ir cains on
ghost, and lu
along the deck,
wo,nen who Hat
tho hutch-.-..jun
their gown* ovei
below Into tin- fr
the cold, raw S»
other rafaajs than "tl
du. ks flinn which Un
Sailoi-im-n know bat
"hips, but, on my soul,
M BO 00 In BOB, n hellier
Bl i,.ss thc ocean, thc
cngm oaf.et* the mont. I.}
gi easy paii-viup, tho greel
pilthung nf boil,-tl slush n
served meat, which, whether
as likely lo be dog ot cat a*
at lils a,'i,niiino,I.it-on, the tl
which ht- is crowded, as ihoiig
wein him«1« of the field, Incant
au oct of I'mliaiin-iii, ou their
durn uot go pointing out. I hai
with f ho emigrants: I have seen t
v. ild bretni lound tue gul ley for tin
weakest or the last-comer bade fair
1 have heard sidonia der* revile and
carrying well-grounded complaints nfl, il
beggars, and saying they were never so

have sen dell.nt.' women und childi
OiM of hunger, because the horrible nL
tiled by the ae» had created au invincible
of tho coarse, ill-cooked, disgusting rations
to them; aud I say, taking thea* poor pci,p!j
¦orrienae all around.thy diet, the darkness o

l/taeeo they sleep and live in, their food and
mint.and adding te it all the pangs which j
lotti who leave their native country, aud wt
oppressed by all tho gloomy uncertainties whleh L
tue minis of those who turi their faces toward
new wori,\ in tho hopo ol tiudiiig bread for thi_
Children thnro. that, hard os the sailor's life ia*, iii at
ho ia fed, poorly as he ia clothed, und sovure as his
toll)., Ins» ifferiiigs, oven as a moro voyager, when

(ie U no moro tha,' a boy, sud is kicked shout us a
my, are not. in my opinion, oowpumblo to what ia
undergone by handled* of poor pMple who are
driven by want to cross ibo ocean.

I remained on deck, ootu.^otly hoping that Flor¬
ence would arrive. Thougi. her aunt waa appar¬
ently prostrate, there wad eviJ-autly no fear of acu-
Hickneos attacking my sweetheart; for, wulla wo
Iud walked ona talked, I took notice that oho
seemed to feel the ship under her as ahorsewoman
would a frolicsome mare, sud to enjoy the v**sel's
Jumping ss though tbe dance onere * hsruTs-race.
L I stomped about, tnifflng up the k**n, «.rt$ wind,
and testing tba spray on my lino, sad inlU-unA the
.woetness ol lt, inj thougnts full of any 'nW-itif.

though spins little attention I could give te the thinand the foaming and rushing sea through whwh the

head, that it seemed to tne, if her father had wantedteplayintomyhands.he could not haredone bet¬ter than send ba-^datighter te Australia slang wtthMorecombe. Partienlarly bad I noticed the rawent-
inent in her when she spoke of her aunt. The more
shu thought over tbe ruse, the moro pained and dis¬gusted waa she bound to feel. It was not for he-
health, for her amusement, that her father had sent
her sway; no, bnt that Moreeombe sad she might
be looked np tn s place where no Jack Seymourcould intrude upon her to whiue out his love
Mr. Uaw kc's young friend would have her all to

himself, and, backed by Aunt Damaris, would end
in getting her to scoept him.that was the Idea .

ami to obtain thst msn as ason-ln-law, merely be-"
canse, gome of these days, he would lie making his
wife " her ladyship," slr. Hawke was willing to send
his daughter to Australia, lose her companionship,
for he would scarcely know how long, subject her
to the dangers of the sea, and Inflict upon her the
attentions of the creature she had already refused.
Would not snch considerations vex snd disgust my
high-spirited girl more aud more as she looked into
and understood them t It was all new to her yet;
only yesterday had she discovered the meaning of
the voyage; bat already had it done a deal of work
in her feelings, ss I could tell; and, faith, I should
not have been much of s lover if I did not quietly
rejoice over tbe possibility of ber rebelling against
her father's wishes in a manner sweeter to myself,
and more emphatio to Aim, than was signified In the
mere refusal of Mr. Morecombe'a empty heart Mid
itching palm.
We had left the North Sands Head light-vessel,

dancing fast and furious, a long way astern, and the
deep ship, pressed down pretty nearly to her cover¬
ing-board by the weight of her whole topsails, into
whicti the wind was rushing with a shoot, s* though
it must presently burst through tho strained, dis¬
tended spaces, was heavily breaking her way
through thc quick, fierce head-sea of the Channel,
her forecastle dark and wet, her running-rear blow¬
ing out in semi-circles, the foretack groaning like a
wounded giant with every weather-send of tbe hull,
the crew m oilskins, the older salts among them
casting their eyes to windward at the stormy look
of the driving sky that way, and then aloft, tn evi¬
dent readiness for an order to reef down, and the
decks forward wholly cleared of the passengers by
the flying wet. It was like a winter-piece, for toe
wind was os raw as if frost were in it; the sea was
a hard, dark green out on the horizon; the clouds,
a* they flew out of the south and east, and swept
like smoke over our masthead*, seemed to be full of
snow, with their slate-colored bellies fining into s
whitish gray at the skirts; and though the distance
was thick, yet there was the sharpness of outline
you see in things on a clear, frosty January morning
tn all ob iee ts this side the haze, such se the bnov
that glided past ut, rising and falling amid a

showering of spray, and leaning with the tide, in the
white water that flashed and quivered upon the
submerged Goodwins, in tbe two or three black-
hulled smacks which were heading for the North
Sea, burying .heir lwwsprits with every chopping
fall, and iu the paddle-steamer that was passing us
on mir port quarter, ber sides shining like oil aa she
lifted away from us, with her red wheel twinkling
over tbe foam in which the next roll would bury it.

I was about to go below, to be out of the wind for
a spell, when the order to clew np the raaintopgal-
hint-sail was given, aud a minute or two afterward
another order was delivered; the chief mate echoed
it, and the boatswain's pipe took it up with a long,
piercing, silvery whistling, instantly followed by
his hurricane roar of * All hands reef topsails!" I
lingered to watch an old, familiar scene. Tbe top¬
gallant-halliards were let go, the sail clewed up. and
the rigging Jumped to the sprawling of the fellows
whoyilapped the ratlines as they mounted the
shrouds, and swarmed over the top like revolving
porpoises. 1 low n cauie the three topsail-yards, with
a tearing sound of whirling sheave* and rattling of
chains, and f hen followed a thumping and thunder¬
ing of can voa, as tbe reef-tackles ware manned,
while thc seamen hoarsely chorused, and the ship,
with her way slackened and the pressure aloft
pretty nearly gone, bowed and courtesied with
almost erect spars upon the head-sea tbat poured in
sharp concussions against her weather bow. When
I saw the third mate jnmp aloft for the weather
miz/en-topasil earring, followed by the brose
bounders and the ordinary seamen, my fingers lan¬
guished for the feel of ii ratline and a reef-point;
but it did not answer my purpose to let the enddy
passengers, a few of whom had come on deck on
hearing the noise, see mo ou the topsail y ird, and

fruess from the spectacle that I knew the mtjerenoe
iota ixt a lackstay and a brass-rail; so I kept where

1 was.
lbs-ting topsails is a lively thing to watch, boya.

as you know, wiitin there are hauds enough for all
t bree mii ls «,t once, and men are nimble; for ot such
a time then- will ba plenty of wind, nairn* you're
providing against a low glass, in what Jack Span¬
iard calls a furious culm; and the screeching of it,
ns it awe- ps off the combing ridges, with a slant
ing bound, right np along the canvas, making it
Ix,.mi like a thousand drummer-boys at work up
there, is tho sort of accompaniment that is wanUni
to make music of the deep-sea notes nf the men
lighting over te windwanl ami hauling out to lee¬
ward; the surges run along the bend withs wild,
wooliing mat*,- the wheel leans in the hauds of the
men i/rii*piug the spokes, as the sea smites the rud¬
der, and swings up, full and gurgling, under tlie
counter; and there ls a kind of strangeness in tho
recovery of *he ship frem the Blot* ahe lias been
rushing along with, and in the tumbling, rolling,
straining, creaking pause, as if something was
wrong. Well, I stopi>ed until tho men were od tho
yards, and had mastheaded them with u rattling
chantey at each halliards: and then taking notice,
as the ship b aneil down again nuder her siugle-
recfed canvas, und snapped it and worried the seas

BS she gaineil way, how u number of wiudbouiid
craft in the llowns over our loe bow wen-shaping
themselves out of the haze.rocking outlines.and
how the coast their which should be as whit* as
milk in tho sunshine, hung like a smoky lowering of
vapor betwixt heaven and water, 1 walked to the
companion, strolled down tho steps, feeling all the
enjoyment of a special privilege, now that my darb
mg and 1 had Ix'en nroncrly introduced, it uti wo
could meet without risk of a betraying exclamation
oran equally convicting blush such as Daniel had
tl. »< ribed.
On entering my cabin, 1 found a mau seated on a

box close to Morvoiiibe, who lay in bis bunk, moan¬
ing ii the most ibVsiu.iI manner Tl ic stranger stood
up ns 1 shut the door, and, suspecting from his ap¬
pel, ran, '¦ that bs was tbe ship's surgeon, whom I had
not before seen, no doubt from the circumstance of
bis cabin anti a|tothecary shop being in the steerage,

ight if he was the
doctor, and ho answered : a Yes; 1 have boen culled
limier lh>- > uildc, I asked him straight if he

nti.r, and ho answered : a Yes; 1 have bsa
this geiillciiau by the steward. Ile is, certain!}to this gi-iiflt-'iiau by Hie steward. Ile is, certainly,

very bad. 1 don't like kia symptoms ut all. Indeed,
I do not believe b* ought te contiuue tho voyage."

I i.cen d into the brink, and. my eyes getting usod
to Iii* gloom.for, you soe. tho t.ky waa made un of
whirling vapor, uud tl,* Scuttle, which, the Its' heel
of the ataip pointed ot the wai let iu but very little
of what light there was.1 made out Mr. Morecombe
lying like a corpse, his eyea closed, his face of the
color ol a turnip, with gouts ot sweat all over it, and
a kind ol saliva (baining from tbs lips, while the
posture of Ina arius ami half-closed IiajkIs indicted
au cxtiuoidinury degree of prostrat'on. I did not
need tho surgeon, whooe name w_t dlnt-th.a
young, red-lu oded chap, fresh from th-' hospital, J
suppose, ami who had shipped, Liku most ses*aat tot*
do, to get experience by experimenting on I'oor
Jack.I did not need him, I say. to tell mc thit
Moreconibe was in a very bad way. I reilly
couldn't help pityiug tho follow, aa he lay. wi.!i
moaning noises breaking from Ins mouth, aud look¬
ing like a dying man ; and. said I, forgetting flint
wo should hiive to laud tho pilot: " If you think ho
should nut pursue tho voyage, what's to bu done;
we're bound right out; there's to bc no BUMS .stop¬
ping, 1 »hink."
"vVtll," replied 1 he medico, "be can't go on like

this. He must bo got B*hor* Koinnhow, il he don't
abow signs of recovery. You should have been here
twenty atlantes am.-e. Sick! I never saw moro
furious mul dreadful retching ".lowering his voice
." thu veins iu his head stood out like thal!" mi's
he, holding up his linger, .¦ and 1 expected o\ er}'
minute to seo thu blood c_aie up out ot him like a
fouiitaiu."

.. lb- tceim.l all righi tins morning lu thc river,"
naid 1.

'. Tho Waler was smooth ; but thia ia awful! it is
killing me," groined thc Mi.t'cr.-r,' to my aiirpris.-;
for. by the looks of him. I should havo thought that,
If he waa not past bearing, he waa certainly past
speaking.

.. Don t you think ymir nausea will rabsMs f said
1. u Most people un- ill ut ihe lind star', you know,
but they recover when they fool tho long, dui)p-sea
heave of blue wider under them."

Ile made no answer to thia, for a reason that was

only ton fully exnlainod by u sudden c\plosion that
1 thought would have torn him in halves. I
dropped on ono knee and supported him, while tbe
doctor aaaiated him in other ways; bis throes aad
convulsions wen truly formidable; indeed, 1 luive
never seen SUV snfferiags of the kind to approach
him. ami vv hen 1 Itt him sink back, I thought Le bad
feinted ; he scarcely BScasod to breathe, aud his face

JiroMinted a most ghastly appenram e from the puffy
liHcoloriitiou under the eyes, caused by his violent
straining.

" I ran r Iel this go on," said the doctor; u he must
bc sent ashore somehow or other. I'll uot bi respou-
ail'l-t' for his lite ti we cany him much fm thor."
" Well, air," said 1. " suppose you go ami nvvak to

the captaiu, and ask hiui to come uud look fin- him¬
self t I'll keep watt b hr-ce." ile assented, aud left
the cabin. ''Do you lori a little easier I' 1 naked
the poor moaning creature, fancying that tho butt
brnsii-up might have relieved him. He replied, in
the faintest unagiuable voice, « No, 1 um vowy ul-
/ am dying-tho captain muat land nw."

' "Iliit," said I, " you told mo you hud done some

'blina in your time: won't you give yourself»
(<«oe f This ls bound to poss, if you ll ouly hold

dona vewy little yacbting-olway* in
water.novt* woolly liked it," be gasped

ly Ullin**-, shall never rscovor.tho
tu*r* about it pt ronna,

11 boto- a_Ma\nSa_4 sea-

.;--1 _KTtftA8S»
wawi
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wo* being; handed ashore. Vet. though I could not
guess that there wss any uncommon danger in boa
combe's sickness, it wo* easy to nee that tbe nuns
wa* suffering horribly, aad thai if them was na
chane* of his recovering shortly, he moot be got oatof tbe ship; for even the length ofthe Channel frons
the Downe to the Scilliee would bs leagues tea stuckof a voyage for a stomach thst promised to bill ita
owner by rapturing a blood-vessel or two Jr lia
agony wo* not .oded. I say, 1 could see thai; sad.small ss would be the notice I should bav*-*ak*u.
od my own account, of the staggering, rolling deck,yet toe sight of Morecombe made me clearly uader-rtand what the rude and giddy motion must Beaut,ta
mm. with rta accompaniment* of creaking aad-training timbers, the washing and thunderin*n«water alongsld*, sad the deep, hollow gurgle ef tba
seas os they swelled ou over tbe scuttle ami vestedtbe immensely thick gio** of it with the gliauneraiagreen darkness of their folds.Proscutlvthe doctor returned wltb my friendDaniel, who stood awhile trying to catch sight olMorecombe. who Uv In the dusk of th* bwiE andthen, making out how fearfully ill be 1-okod, basaid, with a deal of pity and good-feeliag te bblvowe: "I am sorry to find you so bad. sir. If you.eel unable to eontinue the voyage, there need bs aadifficulty m setting you ashore. Perhaps not yat au*K £flJ?.Vri.tb »«»ck of hio eye at the Mottle tfor tho-tm be too mneh wind sad sea te enable nato do anything in thst way this side of te-nwrr***, I
t^Htl .vt1. yo2 cwmsnageto holdonaatil wafetch the Isle of Wi.ght.the pilot'U be leaving usthere, and vou can ga with him.'#st . f?8\tfJ_Jy b»d''' «*n«wered Moreeombe, io sofaint and choking a voice that the skinner had topot bia ear to hia mouth to hear biol above fhngrinding and complaining noiaos in the cabin, klarathe doctor spoke to Thompson. talking in alowterm, that Morecombe might uot hear him, so that Idid not catch what was said; bat there was ana*gravity in the medico's fae*. aavsVaytb* ghan***Thom pron directed at the oufforerTl could judea hawas a good deal concerned by what be was Marias.vt ell you know, sea-sickness isa thing for whisb no
cure nae been discovered yet; the doctor could donothing, and it was plain that the only remedy forMorecombe was to pat him on solid groand; sudlooking at him and thinking of Floroaoo, I hagan tocouaider that nothing bettor could happen for a* allthan that he should leave the ship. Whether BBBBSthing te that effect wo* in Daniel's mind I cannot
.ay; but I faneted there was a kind of wink in thadroop of the eve hs terned on me. as he slewedround on hts heel te leave tbe cabin, saying to tbadoctor as he went that lie was afraid there won no
£_¥!.__¦* Anding Mr. Moraconib* before neat day.but he'd speak te tbe pilot, and se* what could bedone. It went against my grain te leave the poorchap alone, so I told tbe doctor I wonld stop withhun until dinner-time; and thia I did, potUng a wettowel to his forehead, te keep the awaordnnfeelingdown, and supporting bim when the deadly its ofretching seized him; but the job wo* one. let sse tell
you, I had not much relish for, as some of the at¬tacks were so bad that I was thoroughly frightenedby him, and expected, when 1 let hia bead aink oathe pillow, to find him lifeleaa.
How on earth be could have come te sam withsuch a stomach aa his I could not uaagine. H*

must hsve travelled in his time, been upou the
water, if only for a short run. snch as from Dover
te Calais, or Holyhead to Kingstown, and wouldtherefore know what sort of seafaring qaahtie* ho
possessed. He was too ill to answer questions; was
unable to speak, indeed, nnd so I could only go on
ministering te him snd puzzling my head. And
what a thing was this te coin* abont; here wers we,rivals for the haine girl; capable, on dry land, of
shooting at each other for her; foliowing ber to tho
other side of the globe; here were we, I any, in one
cabin, one of ns in the moat horrible condition of
sea-sickness, and the other nursing him. Just dwell
upon this, if you're fond of the unexpected.

(To se Continued.)

FOR THOSE WHO FAIL.

Joaquin Miller tn Th* Philadelphia Prent.
"All honor to bim who shall win the prise,*The world has cried for a thonaand year*.But to him who tries and who fails and dies
I give great honor and glory and tear*.

Give glory and honor and pitiful tears
To ill wno fail in their (leeds sublime.

Their ghost* are many in the von of years.
They were born with Time in advance of Tunta,

Oh. great is the hero who wins s flame,
lint greater many and many a time

Some pale-faced fellow who die* ui shame
And lets God finish the thought sublime.

.And great is the man with a sword undrawn.
And good is the man who refrains from wibo;

Dut the man who fail* and yet still fight* ea.
Lo, tie la tiie twin-born brother of mine.

THE LAUREATE'S LINEAGE.

From Ths St. James's Octets*.
That Mr. Teunyson comes of an ancient hon** ia

geuerally known: not every one, perhaps, is aware
of the number of prince*, aoldiers, and rvtateemeo,
famous in iJritioh or European history, from whom
he eau claim descent. Wit bont preteuduig to siva
au exhaustive list of his royal and noble aiac*an.SB,
it may be interesting ut tbe present moment to
point out a few of the more renowned amoug them.
The Laureate's dement from John Savage. Earl
Rivers (of which stock canto Johnson's friend!, im¬
plies descent from tlie Lady Anne, eldest stater of
Edward IV., uud ao from sixteen English King..
namely, the first three Edwards, Henry UL, John,
the first two Renns. William the (,'ouuu«ror. Ed¬
mund Ironside, Ethelred the rnresdy. Edgar the
Peaceable, Edmund I., Edward the Elder, Alfred,
Ethelwalf. and Egbert. Hut Edward III. wita the
son of Isabella, daughter of Philip tbe Fair. King
of France, who descended from Hugh I'ajiet and
niue intervening Freneh Kings; among whom were
Robert H.. Philip Augustus, Louis VIII., and St.
Louis, rho last ia uot the only saint who tigurea
iu this splendid pedigree. The mother of Edward
II. was Eleanor, daughterof Ferdinand III., King
of Castile and Leon, who wos canonized bi Clem¬
ent X. Again, through the marriage of Edmund of
Langley, Duke of York, with Irab.-l, daughter of
Peter the Cruel, Mr. Tennyson den-suds from Sau-
c ho the (in-at aad Alphonso the Wn>e. Other crown¬
ed auceotors of the poet are the Emperor Frederick
Ilarbarossn. and several Kings of Scotland, uotably
Malcolm III. and "thc gracious Duncan." his fath¬
er. lu truth, tbe Shokespearian gallery ls crowded
with port aits of hia progenitors.e.g., beside tb.>se
already mentioned, John of (Jaunt, Edmund Morti¬
mer Earl of Mureil. Richard Earl of Cambridge
Richard Plantagenet "the Yeoman.'' Edin uud
Beaufort Duke of .Somerset, Lord Hastiugs (of tha
reigns of Edward IV. and Ki..hurd III.) and Lord
Stanley. Mr. Tennyson is not only descended from
the tirst Earl of Derby and tbat third Earl with
whose death, according to Camden, "the glory of
hospitality seemed to fall asleep,' but from tho
"stout Stanley" who fronted he right of tbe Scot*
at Flodden, and whose name, in Scott'o iroem, waa
the Isst on the lins of the dying Marmion. "Lord
Muruiion," says Scott, " ta entirely a fictitious per-
oouage '': but be adda that the family of Marinion.
Lords of Fonteuay in Normandy, was highly distin¬
guished; Robert do Marmion, a follower of Duke.
William, having obtained a grant of the cart e aud
town of Tamworth. This Robert's descendant,
Avii e, married John, Lord Grey of Rotherfield, one
of the original Knight* of the "Garter, whoae great-
granddaughter became lin HOI I the wife of John,
Lord d'Eyneourt, auotherancestor of Mr. Teuny-
...n's: whose uncle, tho Right Honorable Charles
Tennyson, many years Liberal member for Lambeth,
asc.rmed the nameof IVEnycoun by rovol lleense.
To rot urn to Sir Edward stanley, who, uu bidden

by my 'hie hero, did very likely
charge wltb spur of fire,

"Will. Chester charge, and Laiuasl.tre,
full ui ob Scotland's central host;

and certainly < .mtribti'ed not a little to thc decis¬
ive victory ootrtimNl over the army of James IV.
"For which good wrvicn," according io Burke,
" Horny VIII., kerpiug his Whitsuntide at Eltliai l
tbs neat easniag peat ISM, commanded that »ir
Edward, for wblooo v_l..uit act* agaiuat tbs Scots,
where he won the hill . . . .aa aloo that his an¬
cestors bore the encl.* in tnt tcrest, should be there
proclaimed fiord of Mtmteaf'i.\ and he had subsc-
ouently summons te ParliauiMjt in that dignity.
From him deadeuded that WtltiSSS, Lord Moot-
euglo (ol the. same .reaUou, thou^i. uo» a .Stanley),
to whom wno addressed tho famous let (tr which re¬
vealed.if it did reveal-the Gunpowder I reason.
Andoffhai nobleman's posterity is Mr. r-unvnon;
who is thiia also sprung from a siater ol ***T tito
conspirators (Francis tresham,te wit) wb.» lind tim
ill luck to ).e taken, but the good luck te du. a lal-
ural death iu prison before he could bo brotifc.1i. te

Unlike Byron, who fold the world pretty oftea
of his noble birth, Mr. Tennyson never even allude.
to his ancestry; and lt wouldhe ddt call, one *n*»

poou. te iud SaaKdBSan reference, roth. fsSMfJ
J^rsoiiagoa enunwJatod above in aP hi* poetry!ShosS*»". Iii thc Ode on the Death of Wellington,i.T.UMelitly Miggestive. 1p&*$n£j} Toreminded. " was mir England I Alfred numrd. ne
was also railed the Great: aud there sre who n.sy
thtek tba tS* * forafalLor was well worth eoa.-

mHortins: a- " thar gray king" whoui ta. sathor
fttte Idylls himself ls fain te prououiw* au al¬
most wholly legendary belng.^

J B0RR1FVINQ BLUNDER,

BkaasB Corresvonietusof nseTprtntftsM SpiOtiwtu,
There nre thoa* who assert that this vowetTy.

_^,-til«avtiB«- CaortiU-at la an easy l.ta**ia**> tot^rT^M tsar-ore grn-fally Uiooe wio o«_mrS" Who* with "reciprocal aroaan-a. r*JBa>tti? rvxna, preterite c**dog*ioa, bae^va-d
~^»mictmu and grader* that eSaug* every word

°fS^"iilBSBlnrt wid-h tyro* Book* ow oft** .»" .****¦
r_Tu» DeaaMOloa. A triend at raine In Moot-w-who

wno ta wlfbaJ *_»»«S_f_^eT_5^?_^^^


